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"fsordsake/ ivtfrtaff? thinks I, ^ On whaf abhorred art whinny scaur, Ot* whamwled iff what sea / %/aur,
Will she desert Art will shejttst dfyrace?
llrill s/ie no hurt
Kittle the quaere !   But at least
The day I\v backed the fashious beast,
While she, wi* mony a .spang an* reist,
Flatig heels ower t>onnet ; An* a5 triumphant    for your feast,
Hue I there's your sonnet !